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training in the Waterford County Court, would have been
put off by that skilful evasion, " Theatres and music-halls,
twenty-one years"!
To this early period belongs a famous story, which has
wrongly been attributed to other advocates, including, I
believe, Lord Reading ; but it nevertheless belongs to Carson
and the Irish County Court of the past. There was a witness
in the box whose good character was relevant to the weight
of his testimony,
" Arre ye a teetotaller ? " asks Carson of the bottle-nosed
man in the box. A titter is heard in Court.
"No, Fm not/' says the bottle-nosed man, feeling
himself insulted by the question, as Carson knew he
would.
" Arre ye a modtherate dhrinker ?"
No answer from the bottle-nosed one, who begins to scent
danger.
" Should I be roight if I called ye a heavy dhrinker ? "
" That's my business," replies the bottle-nosed one,
drawing himself up proudly, thinking he has scored off
clever Counsellor Carson, Then comes the knockout.
" Have ye any other business ?" comes in a slow, gentle
voice from Counsellor Carson.
But it must not be thought that Carson always got the best
of his witty fellow-countrymen when he was pitted against
them in his wig and gown. He was once cross-examining a
farmer as to the purchase of some cattle at a fair, and he
asked, " Have you got a receipt for the money ?" Paddy
turned scornfully from Carson to the Judge and said, ** Yer
honour, I wonder if that man was ever in a fair, and did he
ever sell cattle ?"